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I am betrothed to duties harsh and serious,
And loveless must remain the priestess7 heart.
Two days ago hadst come thou, I was free;
Now 'tis too late.   Go then, nor e'er return!

She points out to him the gate that will lead him to a
safer path than the one by which he came; but steps are
heard approaching. Terror-struck^ after vainly looking
for a hiding place for Leander, she allows him to seek
safety in her own room. He takes the lamp with him? and
she remains in the darkness. The guardian of the temple,
accompanied by lanthe, enters. He has seen the light,
and will not listen to lanthe, who seeks to shield the
priestess from his suspicion. He retires, protesting that
the morrow will show that he was right. When the
guardian and lanthe are gone, Leander emerges from
Hero's room without the lamp, and in the darkness he acci-
dentally touches her shoulder. She starts back affrighted
and asks him to bring the lamp:

Leander (returning with the lamp).
Here is thy lamp,

(He puts it down.)
And with me thank the gods.
Hero.

Thank, say'st thou?   Thank?   For what?   That still thou

livest?

Is such thy happiness?   O wretched man!
Why earnest thou here?   With no thought but of thee,
My peaceful days thou cruelly disturb'st.
Instilling poison in my quiet breast.
0 would the sea had ruthless swallowed thee
When thou didst give thy body to the waves!
Would that the crumbling stones had slipped thy graspently refuses, reminding Lean40?;ss,
